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IS MR. WILLIAM RANDOLPH HEARST REAL? 


OR A LONG TIME it was believed that Mr. William Randolph Hearst 
was the creation of a syndicate. The output of this syndicated intelli- 
gence was so vast that the country stood in awe. Suddenly from out the 
mist of the impersonal nebul@ bearing his name loomed an apparition 

















which looked like a real man. Hearst the man made a sensational dash 
for the Presidency. Failing that, he went after the mayoralty of New 
York, and then charged on the executive establishment at Albany. There 
can be no doubt that out of a mysterious haze of yellow-press activity 
had arrived a real person. People began to credit him with doing his own 
thinking, and presently came to believe that the thinker with which he 
thought was a rather vigorous and forceful cerebral organ. Now comes 
Mr. Carvalho of the wonderful Hearst ‘‘chain’”’ and upsets the whole 
business by telling us that Hearst never wrote a line for any of his remark- 
able papers. In view of this astonishing statement, made, as we read in a 
New York newspaper, in the course of some testimony Mr. Carvalho gave 
in court, we don’t know what to think. Sindbad the Sailor marveled at 
the wonderful tale of the giant who came out of the metal case in the shape 
of a thick fog and then by a trick was coaxed back into it and thrown into 
the bottom of the sea. We are almost led to wonder whether we have here 
in modern form another tale of the “‘ Arabian Nights.” 


THE HOT-AIR SUPPLY IS GOOD, 


ROFESSOR ROTCH, the aéronautical expert, tells us that he found 
hot air nine miles above the surface of the earth. We were prepared 

to hear that the zone of cavorified atmosphere had attained to unusual thick- 
ness at the present time, but we are shocked to know that we are in the 
midst of nine miles of it. Nine miles of superheated ether is a hard propo- 
sition to get away from. In these days every sane man feels the necessity 
of escaping from the hot-air specialist. One man tells you that all that is 
needed now is the failure of one wheat-crop to bring the whole temple of 
material prosperity toppling in a heap. Another man stands you up on 
the street-corner to tell you if the next Presidential election goes so and so 
it’s all up with the invested securities of such and such a territory or sec- 
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tion. And a third weaver of sultry dreams assures you, and proves it by 


argument, that the next half-century is to see a reversal to type of the whole 
human species. 
pressed upon you by zealous talkers at every turn. 


These, and a thousand other seedy speculations, are 
All this hot air must 


go somewhere, and of course it has piled up until, as Professor Rotch says, 
the circumambient is nine miles thick. What we need now is a good, 
healthy gale of some sort that will blow the whole piled-up heap out to sea 
and let it lose itself. Perhaps the Presidential campaign forthcoming will 
bring us such a gale. ee 


FOR THIS RELIEF MANY THANKS. 


CERTAIN serious people are waging a very excited controversy over the 

question whether the celebrated New Orleans dish, gombo file, con- 
tains okra. Gomto file, be it known, is a compound of fried chicken, 
oysters, bacon, onions, rice, with a powder of sassafras-leaves, and other 
things to suit the individual taste. Okra is described as a vegetable dis- 
covered by the French colonists of Louisiana. It is said to grow wild in 
muddy, swampy places, exuding a milky fluid when punctured. This, ac- 
cording to one side of the controversy. On the other side, it is claimed 
that okra flourishes on high ground, requires a light, sandy soil, looks like 
cotton when in bloom, and as a soup flavor is passable but not eminent. 
The whole controversy interests us for the reason that so much of the dis- 
cussion of the times gathers around trusts, corporations, the criminal rich, 
and the like. We are frankly glad that there are some people left in the 
world who can get excited over such simple, old-fashioned subjects as the 
best flavoring for a dish of soup. Blessed be gombo file! Glorious okra! 
We hate the criminal rich, we despise the trusts, we abhor the corporations, 
the muck-rakers give us nausea. Not the tangible realities behind these 
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names, you understand, but the subjects themselves have wearied a patient 
people. Let’s have more talk about soups. 

> . > 
ANP there was Taft, 10,000 miles away. Moral—Stay by your boom, or 


it may bust. 
> . 


Wwrat the country calls for now is not more drastic laws, but more 
drastic honor. 


R. MORGAN, J. P., for a plutocrat, you are doing very well nowa- 
days, thank you. 


ROOKLYN audience cheered name of Rockefeller. Good! The old 


town is the city of churches, you know. 
. = 
; UROPE sending over $30,000,000 of gold here? Europe isn’t taking 
much stock in the panic talk, eh? 
= : = 
LO&EB went a-hunting and came back with a bear—a bare upper lip. 
Always gets the wrong end of the joke, does Loeb. 
. > . 
LABOR men denounce Hearst as devoid of principle, says a headline. 
Some mistake about this. We thought William was all principal. 
> > > 
BUYING fewer diamonds this fall, says fashion article. Remember this 
when doing your fall purchasing, and don’t buy more than a peck 


or two. 


























ILLOGICAL WOMAN! 





Mrs. Jounsinc—‘‘ Wha don’t yo’ go an’ hunt fo’ work, nigger ?”’ 
Mr. JoHNsinc—‘‘ Heavens an’ earth, woman! ennybody ’d fink ter heah yo’ talk dat I didn’ hab a gun an’ six coon-dogs.”’ 


WITH CUPID AS CHAUFFEUR. 


HE road lies white beneath the light 
Of a rising honeymoon, 
And the rushing sound as the wheels spin ’round 
Swings into an old love-tune. 
And every rut on the road of life 
Is seen through a rosy blur ; 
But there’s never a fear that the way’s not clear 
With Cupid as chauffeur. 


And little the care if they neighbors stare 
As they speed through the land of dreams. 
While the old love-light as a signal bright 
Ahead on the highway gleams. 
And there’s never a hill of care so steep 
But succumbs to the gentle stir 
That is bound to start in a lover’s heart 
With Cupid as chauffeur. 


So speed they may on their primrose way 
To Arcadian lands afar. 
May they travel fast till they step at last 
In their wedding touring-car. 
And grant them this, oh, lad who feels 
A love that is strong for her, 
May the ride extend to the journey’s end, 
With Cupid as chauffeur. 


REYNALE SMITH FICKERING. 





STRENUOUS TIMES, THESE! 


WE ARE passing rapidly from strenuous to more strenuous times. 
A hundred years ago our forefathers did not violate the queen's 

English when they chanced to miss a sailing-vessel across the Atlantic 
and had to wait six months for the next. Fifty years ago our fathers 
swore but little when perhaps they missed a stage-coach crossing the 
western prairies, and had to wait even in Chicago for thirty days. 

Now a man swears viciously if he misses a train—even when go- 
ing to work—and has a brain-storm if he misses a street-car. 

But the limit was reached last week when a man in a Broadway 
office-building had a nervous fit and broke a good pair of suspenders 
because he missed a compartment in a revolving door. 


WHY IT IS. 


s6[SN'T it remarkable,” remarked the talkative person, “that Presi- 
dent Roosevelt is so down on the meat-packers ?” 

“Oh, well,” said the quiet man, “that doesn’t 
mean that he believes, with Sinclair, that the packing- 
houses are festering 
masses of filth. It 
merely means that he 
believes the alleged 
practice of converting 
steers, pigs and things 
into minced chicken 
for canning qualifies 
the packers as nature- 
fakers.” 



























THE LAST, 


Mrs. Wiggs— 
Cook has only bro- 
ken one dish to-day, 
dear.” 

Mr. 
«That's better. 
did it happen ?” 

Mrs. Wiggs — 
“It was the last one.” 


Wiggs — 
How 








LIFE, 


Knicker — 
«All the world’s 
a stage.” 

Bocker— 
“Yes; but we 
are commuters 
who can never 
stay to see the 
last act.” 


LITTLE MOTHERS. 


E.tsie—‘‘ What’s your dolly’s name ?”’ 

Marjorie—‘‘ Ethel Watts Thompson,”’ 

E.siz—‘‘Is the middle name on the father’s or 
mother’s side ?* 





HE COULD PAY HIS WAY. 


HE man who was going home from the 
club after dining “ not wisely but too well” 
had paid five fares during the first ten min- 
utes he was on the street-car. When the con- 
ductor came along again he handed out a sixth 
nickel, and then a seventh as the man in uni- 
form was returning to the back platform. A 
little later, when the conductor went through 
the car, he was given an eighth five-cent piece 
by the clubman, and then a ninth; but at this 
stage of the game his money was handed back 
to him. 

“It seems to me you have paid your fare,” 
said the conductor as he looked around to see 
what the other passengers thought of the 
matter. 

“No, shir!” was the reply. ‘I inshist on 
paying my way, shir!” 

“ Very well, then,” said the other, accept- 
ing the nickel with a shrug of his shoulders. 

During the next fifteen minutes quite a 
number of people got on the car, and the 
clubman managed to pay five more fares with- 
The conductor” hesi- 





. 7 a 
~ 
(<a | 





UDGE'S FAVORITES. 
PAULA GLOY AS ‘‘ SUZANNE’ IN ‘‘ THE 
RIGHT OF way.” 

Of all the Thesbian maidens 
Who in my heart hold sway 

Through each successive season, 

Dear Paula, there's a reason 
Why you have right of way. 


out a word of protest. 


back with the remark, “I am almost sure you 
have paid your fare.” 

“No, shir; and I 'shept no favors from 
strangers !’’ angrily exclaimed the man. “I 
can pay my way, shir, and I propose do sho.” 

Another nickel passed between them, and then the one who had dined “not 
wisely but too well” settled back in his seat and nodded sleepily. When the conductor 
passed through the car again, however, he sat up and handed over another nickel 
and said, 

« 'Scuse me, shir—'scuse me for not paying fare.” 

‘But I believe you have paid your fare, sir.” 

“No, shir! Don’t shink for moment, shir, zhat I'm tryin’ beat zhis company. I 
can pay my way, shir.” 

Before he came to his:street he insisted on paying three more fares. 
he was leaving the car, he shook his finger in the conductor's face and said, 


Then, as 


«*Ductor, I’m goin’ report you.” 
‘‘ W-what for, sir?” 

« For lettin’ me ride free, shir! Rule is no passengers ‘lowed ride free, and I'll 
report you unless you collect my fare. Here it is, shir.” 
And for the twentieth time the club- 


man handed the conductor a nickel. 
A. B. LEWIS, 


OLD MEMORIES. 


LD memories: a song of yours, soft sung, 
Or yet a hidden trysting-place, where 
swung 


The hammock which we knew so well of 





yore, 
Your face framed in the vine-embowered 
door, 
Where summer’s choicest gifts, the roses, 
hung. 
Ah! time has grayed the hair no longer 
young, 
And sad Love’s golden harp, once minor- 
strung, 
Is broken. But in dreams I live them 
o’er— 


Old memories. 


Old memories —those well-deep eyes that 
wrung 

The mooning fancies from my soul and flung 

Their subtle meaning to my heart—and 
more ! 

The smile triumphant that your sweet lips 

wore 
The star-swept night they softly whispered, 
** Stung !"” 
Old memories. 





STACY E. BAKER, 


tated, however, when the fifteenth nickel was | 
handed him by the same man, and he gave it | 





What is the west side of a boy's 
A. The side the son 


Q. 


sat on. 


trousers ? 
Jewett—‘* Which was he arrestéd for ?”’ 








HOW THEY LOVE EACH OTHER 
‘* My dear, | must tell. you a secret. George has 


proposed to her.”’ 
‘*] wonder if that’s what he meant, when I rejected 
him, by saying he would do something desperate.’’ 


THE PURPOSE. 
sé HY did they ever make the world?” 
Inquired little John. 
*« So that there would be something, dear, 
For Taft to travel on.” 


THE VIEW-POINT. 
6 ¢ LIVING is awfully high these days.” 
«Yes; but consider how awfully high we live.” 





A DOUBLE LIFE. 
Hewitr—“‘ It is said that the fellow who was arrested yesterday was a doctor days and a burglar nights.” 








* THE FOOL SPENDERS. 
AY! 
The way 
Some of our people chuck their wads 
Is a sight for men and gods ; 
And the bunch with the stuff to sell 
Get out and yell 
With wild delight 
At the sight. 
They know 
Which way the dollars go, 
And they throw 
Their nets over the easy-marks 
Like a flock of larks. 
But what do the spenders care, 
So long as they have the fare? 
No matter what it is that calls 
For money, great or small. 
The spenders do not count the cost, 
But want to pay it all. 
They buy a dinner at a price 
To make Lucullus weep ; 
They laugh at figures that would put 
Caligula to sleep. 
The tips they hand out everywhere” 
For any little thing 
That’s done for them are equal to 
The ransom of a king. 
They scatter money everywhere 
For what they eat and drink, 
The clothes they wear, the rent they pay, 
And nothing is gezink 
Unless it’s cheap. By gum! for that 
They will not stand, and they 
Have no regard for anyone 
Who doesn’t make them pay. 
The price is standard in their minds ; 
There’s nothing else in sight ; 
And those who cater to that kind 
Will make the price all right. 
Of course it’s vulgar ; likewise wrong. 
But there’s no cure, and those 
Who haven’t got must get in next 
To where the money goes 
And grab off all they can, till they 
Become the spenders ; then 
The other bunch will skin the rich 
Till they get rich again, 
And so on ad infinitum, 
And then some. 
See? W. J. LAMPTON. 


AFTER THE SHOW. 
He—*What are you going to 


have ?” 


She—1 guess I will have a cold 


bottle and a bird.” 


He—*« Guess again.” 
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AN INDIGNATION MEETING. 


THE CHRISTENING. 
N AMUSING incident in connection with the christening of an infant by an eloquent but some- 
what absent-minded Welsh pastor in Swansea, over a generation ago, is still remembered by a 
few Welshmen in this country, and we believe has never found its way into print. The eloquent 
preacher was speculating on the future of the infant. 
‘What does the future hold in store for this helpless mite of humanity ?” he said. 
tined to walk in paths of evil, fraught with suffering here and eternal. damnation hereafter? Or 


“Ts it des- 


Let our prayers and the loving 
Or perhaps this little life 


the paths of idleness, where at the end wait satiety and death? 
ministrations of its future spiritual guides forefend it from such a fate! 
is destined to wield an influence in legislative halls, using place and power for the making of better 
and more righteous laws, to the glory of God worshiped in humility of spirit. If so, ‘tis well. Or 
perhaps it may be destined to carry the message of glad spiritual tidings to the heathen of foreign 
lands, braving the perils that beset God’s pioneer in unfrequented paths. If so, ‘tis well. But yet 
again it may be that this little life is destined, in humbler walks and in the peaceful paths of in- 
dustry, to tend the loom or the forge—to stand with hand upon the lever where the iron horse car- 
ries its human freight, or with pick and shovel to wrest the riches of the earth from the treasure- 
house of the mine. If so, tis also well. For labor, too, is prayer, and pleasant in God's sight.” 
Then, stooping, he queried, ‘* What is the child’s name ?” 
“Isabel,” said the mother softly. 
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Mrs. Knox—‘‘! don’t like that Mrs. Smith. She’s one of those women with ‘ advanced ideas. 


HOME, SWEET HOME. 


Mrs. Rox—‘‘ What kind of advanced ideas ?”’ 


Mrs. Knox—‘ Why, she made an appointment with me, and just because I was an hour late she wouldn't wait.” 








_ FOOLOSOPHY. 
PROFIT by loss. 
Cold feet—warm heart. 
the love-germ. 


thing to get is a head. 


ing when money talks. 
the whole attention. 


the-golden-egg habit. 


NATURALLY, 


I was her dear papa! 


in a lie) 
never tell a lie. 
Washington. 
his lips.” 
Johnnie —“ No. 
he talked through his nose.” 


First flatter —“ What 


this building last night ?” 


coughs.” 





TO BE, OR NOT TO BE. 
I'd rather be a Coild-Be 

If | cannot be an Are: 
For a Could-Be is a Maybe, 

With a chance of touching par. 


shocks.” 

Second flatter —“ Sure. 
You see, when things began to 
shake, de Jagges thought it was 
an earthquake, and it scared 
his hiccoughs out of him.” 


I'd rather be a Has-Been 
Than a Might-Have-Been, by far; 
For a Might-Be is a Hasn't-Been, 
But a Has was once an Are. 


ON CONCLUSIONS. 
|" DOESN'T pay to jump at conclusions. Once we had a dog 
that had a bad habit of jumping at conclusions. When he had 
no other animal's conclusion to jump at he would go round and 
round in a circle for half an hour at a time, trying to reach his own 
conclusion, 

That puppy would wait until a cow had gone past and then 
jump wildly at her conclusion. As is the custom of people similarly 
afflicted, once he reached a conclusion he hung to it till he was 
kicked loose. As is usual also with people of similar proclivities, 
he was a dash-gummed nuisance. 

But one day that hasty pup jumped at a big, thoughtful bay 
mule’s conclusion, and the next day we had to get a brand-new 
dog. The old one wasn't even worth repairing. 

No; it doesn’t pay to jump at conclusions. 


THE RESULTS. 
LJPON the yellowed fly-leaf of an old Bible found in the corner- 
stone of an old mission recently torn down the following lines 
appear in a small, quaint handwriting: 
‘* King David and King Solomon 
Led merry, merry lives 
With many, many lady friends 
And many, many wives. 
When old age crept over them, 
With many, many qualms 
King Solomon wrote the Proverbs 
And King David wrote the Psalms.” 


WHERE THE SHOE PINCHED. 
oeSO your wife eloped with the coachman? I'm so sorry !” 
“So am I—James was such a good coachman.” 


ROBERT CARLTON BROWN, 


HOW IT STRUCK JOHNNIE. 


Mamma (finding her son out 


There's no vaccination against 
In getting ahead the first 
None of us are hard of hear- 


A good ad. is like tobacco- 
juice in the eye, in that it attracts 


Some men realize success 
without finding that goose-with- 


ASKED her to be mine. She said, 
‘* Please ask my dear mamma ” 
I did—and ere three months had sped 


“Johnnie, you should 
Always emulate 
A lie never passed 


I suppose 


THE CAUSE WAS THE CURE, 
on 
earth was that awful shaking in 


Second flatter—* De Jagges, 
who lives on the twenty-ninth 
floor, came home with the hic- 


First flatter—“ Well, but 
there were only two or three 
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NEW ENGLAND THRIFT. 
Mrs. Dinwippie—‘‘ | thought your family used no tea.” 


Mrs. WinesippLe—‘‘ They don't. 


free chinaware."’ 


I buy it only on account of getting 


INNOCENCE BETRAYED. 
 arnwepeeds writings were often rejected ; 
But, since he has taken a wife, 
He’s had more of his stories accepted 
Than ever before in his life. 


*Tis not that he writes any better ; 
No. The reason I’m sorry to state: 
They are stories—believed to the letter— 
He tells her when coming home late. 


GEORGE BIRDSEYE, 


SUPREME TEST. 
Mrs. Knicker —“ The President professes very high ideals.” 
Mrs. Bocker—* Just the same, I'll bet he would write a glowing 


reference for a bad cook.” 
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SHE WAS KIND. 


** She refused me, but would give no reasons.”’ 
**Yes; she always shows a charitable disposition."’ 
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HIS ULTIMATUM. ‘a 
FTER Crumpet had seen his wife 
off on the train he returned 
to his quiet house, closed 
the door, and gazed around 
at the rows of inviting 
books, at the table of smok- 
ing materials, at the grate- 
fire ready to light, and his 
eyes glistened with joy. 

“Old man!” he ex- 

claimed to himself, “ what 
a time you'll have! Wife away at last, and 
now there will be time to do all those little 
things you’ve wanted to do for so long—to 
read, to loaf, to think, and invite one’s soul.” 

At this moment the telephone rang. It 
was Crumpet’s neighbor, Alstar. 

“Hello! Crumpet, this you? Say, I've 
just learned your wife has gone away? Why 
didn't you let us know? Of course you mustn't 
stay alone. Come right over and take dinner 
with us.” 

Crumpet’s heart sank, but he was equal 
to the emergency. 

“Can't come to-night, old chap, thank 
you. I've got an engagement.” 

“Well, to-morrow night.” 

“Sorry, but” 

“ The next night ?” 

“Very well—I guess so. I'll let you 
know.” 

“We shall surely expect you.” 

« Thanks.” 

Crumpet, heaving a sigh of relief that at 
least he had that evening to himself, once 








more sank back in his chair. 

But not for long. Telephone once more. 
This time it was Carter. 

“This you, Crumpet? Why didn’t you 
tell me your wife was away? Well, never 
mind. You mustn't be alone. Shall expect 
you to take dinner with us every night. Come 
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right over What! not to-night? To- 
morrow? No? Well, make it Thursday. 
All right. Good! Know how it is myself.” 

Crumpet waited to hear no more. He 
picked up his hat and coat, dashed out of the door, and made his way 
to the nearest stenographer's. 

“Here!” he said; “I'll give you alist of addresses. Take this 
letter and send it to everyone at once. I may lose every friend I have 
in the world,” he muttered, “ but I can’t help it.” 

The letter he dictated was as follows: 


‘To Friends and Neighbors—For the first time in years my good wife has 
gone away on a visit and left me alone. Contrary to all expectations, I am en- 
joying myself. I’ve looked forward to being alone for weeks. I love to be 
alone. I may be peculiar, I may be a crank; but if you have any regard for 
me don’t ask me out to dinner. Don’t suggest that at this critical time I leave 
my home, for I wouldn’t do it unless the house burned down. 


‘Respectfully, sincerely and firmly, A. CRUMPET.” 
TOM MASSON, 





shampooing. 


*«1 wonder if this book will tell me how to hatch out 
this wonderful egg ?”’ 








A HARD JOB. 


SxHe—‘‘ I wish you would work and earn the money for the flowers you send me.”’ 
He—“‘ If you knew how hard it is to work the governor you would think | earned ‘em. 


” 


A WAY THEY HAVE. 
I haa pretzels I consume induce such woes, 
The crullers havoc play. 
They have no bad intentions, I suppose, 
But they’re just bent that way. 


POOR JONES! 
Missionary—“Can you give me any information about Deacon 
Jones, who labored amongst your people three years ago?” 
Cannibal—« Well, the last I heard about him he had gone into 


consumption.” 


HEALTHY HAIR 


is the result of the intelligent, painstaking 
care of the scalp with 


P acker's 
Tar Soap 


Pure.as the Pines 


Not only cleanses the scalp, but imparts 
vigor to those glandular structures which 
are intimately concerned with the growth 
and vitality of the hair. Its use means a 
clean, healthy scalp, and lustrous hair. 

For a third of a century " Packer's" has 
been recognized as the ideal soap for 


The Packer Mfg. Co., New York City. 








FINIS. 


E had his wine and women friends— 
But there this man’s life-story ends. 


PLEASANT SUMMER. 
RIGHT FOOD THE CAUSE. 


A Wisconsin woman says: 

“IT was run down and weak, troubled 
with nervousness and headache for the 
last six years. The least excitement would 
make me nervous and cause severe head- 
ache. 

“This summer I have been eating 
Grape-Nuts regularly, and feel better than 
for the six years past. 

“IT am not troubled with headache and 
nervousness, and weigh more than I ever 
have before in my life. I gained five 
pounds in one week.” 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read the book, “‘ The Road 
to Wellville,” in packages. 

«“ There's a Reason.” 
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1. Nervy Nat—*‘ Goodness gracious! who is this | am about to bump into ? 
O'Toole and his English lordship, or I'll eat my hat! Not for Nathaniel! 
Great spuds! I've got palpitation of the heart already."’ 








2. Nervy Nat—‘‘ 1 can surely hear their pursuing feetsteps. The other side 
of the woods for mine. I'll just hotfoot it to a more secluded spot. Gee! 
wouldn't it be awful if they put the hounds on my trail ?”’ 
































3. Nervy Nat—‘* This is awful, these enforced cold baths at this season of 
the year! However, anything to destroy the scent."’ 











4. Nervy Nat—‘‘ This is not so bad. I'll just get scme speed out of this 
old Juggernaut. It was very accommodating for some careless person to 
leave it lying around unhitched. It reminds me of my circus days, when | 
used to drive the steam piano."’ 
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5. Nervy Nat—‘‘ Great jumping Jupiter! a runaway—and a peach at that! 
Why in blazes do they put pieces of statuary in the way? I'll have to take 
to the shrubbery again. If |'m caught in this compromising position I'll get 
life imprisonment.”’ 


6. Nervy Nat (as he runs into the real O' Toole and his lordship)—‘‘ Suffer- 
ing catfish!"’ 

O'Toote—*‘ At last, me b’y, we've got yez! Bustin’ statuary in the park 
is yure latest offinse."’ 

His Lorpsuip—‘‘ Bah Jove! but I've had a good run for me money. It’s 
been blawsted extraordinary. | invite you all to dine with me on Thanksgiv- 
ing Day.” 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Good, old sport! O'Toole, if I slip you a five-spot, you 
will see that this is kept out of the papers ?”’ ° 


NO. 24.—NERVY NAT MEETS HIS OLD-TIME FRIENDS. 


COPYRIGHT 1997 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 


NOTE.—The First Series of Nervy Nat’s Adventures is now ready, handsomely bound, in book-form. Price, 75 cents; 10 cents additional 
for postage when orde Ni 


red by mail. Address JUDGE CO 


ANY, 225 Fourth Avenue. New York. 
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GAZELLE, 


Of all the craft that sail the bay, 
From cats to steam-yachts swell, 
There's none that draws attention like 
The famous old Gazelle. 


She is not grand, she is no freak, 
She's neither slow nor fast ; 

Yet everybody turns his head 
When the Gazelle goes past. 


And even if she’s out of sight 
To liners entering here, 
Returning voyagers always know 
When the Gazelle is near. 


Oh, dear Gazelle, for aye shall live 
Thy fragrant mem-o-ree ; 
For thou towest Coney garbage scows 
And dumpest them at sea! 
—New York Times. 
SSeS 
NATURALLY ADAPTED. 

“ Now,” said Flannigan, after the acci- 
dent, “ we'll have to send some man to 
break the news gradual to the poor man’s 
wife.” 

“Send Hannigan,” suggested Finne- 
gan. ‘He's just the man to break the 
news gradual—he stammers so.”’— 7i¢. 


Bits. 


IN A PITTSBURGH DEPARTMENT-STORE. 


‘« What did the store-walker say about 
me ?” 

“He said if you didn’t obey the man- 
ager’s order and leave off your switch 
you'd be side-tracked.”— Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


A woman's idea of being religious is 
getting a new hat to look fine in church. 
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The Champagne of Bottle BEER, 


Shows a greater percentage of increase 
in sales than any other beer in America. 
rity We were compelled to double our capacity 


to meet the demand. 





NO END OF A GOOD TIME. 

Mr. Stubb—‘* Yes; Mary Ellen says 
she is dying to get a position as cook on 
an ocean liner.” 

Vrs. Stubd (in surprise)—* Gracious ! 
Whatever put that in her head ?” 

Mr. Stubb—* Why, she read that there 
are three thousand pieces of crockery 
broken every voyage." — Chicago News. 


Do you get up tired and feel tired all day? 
Try a tablespoonful of Abbott’s Bitters in sweet- 
ened water before meals. At grocers’ or drug- 
gists’. 

THE LANDLADY’S MISTAKE, 


On her first night at the seaside lodg- 
ings the visitor found it. Incredible it 
seemed, for the landlady had appeare« a 
neat, cleanly, cautious body. But as the 
lady visitor knew little of her landlady 
and nothing of her predecessor in the 
apartment, she decided to mention the 
matter at breakfast. 

“I found something in my bedroom,’ 
she began, and the landlady interrupted. | 

«‘Lhen you must have brought it with | 
you !” 

“TI am quite sure I didn’t,” said the| 
visitor, ‘‘ for I counted all mine before I 
left home. But if you insist that this sov- 
ereign is mine, of course ”"—— —London 
Daily Chronicle. 





TWICE-TOLD TALES. 
Knox —* That fellow Gabbles makes 
me weary.” 
Blox—* What's the trouble ?” 
Knox—“ Every time he makes a state-' 
ment he winds up with ‘or, in other 
words,’ then goes all over it again "— 


High Life Beer leaves no after effect because 
it 1s absolutely pure and properly aged. 


You certainly will like it. 


Henry C. Botjer, Distributor, 353 Broadway, Long Island City, New York. 


























ANOTHER COMPLAINT ABOUT AUTOS. 
A lonely road, 
A precious load, 
An auto’s chug-chug-chug ; 
A youthful he 
Too busily 
Steering to chance a hug. 
—Houston Post. 


ODD CHANGE, 

‘«Grabbit has given up bank clerking 
to take a position as a conductor on the 
electric-cars.” 

*- But that’s an odd change.” 

“Odd change? Sure! That's what in- 
duced him.”—Bohemian., 


AS USUAL, “ SHE ”” SEEMS TO BE POPULAR. 


It seems quite proper to call an auto- 
mobile “she,” considering how hard it is 
to manage.— Somerville Fournal. 


The glow of the hickory 
'| The glow of the good old briar 


The glow imparted to all by 


EVANS 








ALE 


Make the ideal ! 


Fireside Comfort 


Order from nearest dealer for Thanksgiving 





Chicago News. 


Cc. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 


| Copy carried 


JUDGE'S 


Twenty seventh 


CHRISTMAS 
NUMBER 


Cover in Five Colors 
by 
JAMr:S MONTGOMERY FLAGG 


TWENTY-FIVE CTS. 
PER COPY 


Last forms open for respectable advertising 
until November | 6th 


SEVENTY-FIVE CTS. 
PER AGATE LINE 


JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVE. 
NEW YORK CITY 
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@20TH CENTURY LIMITE D— 


CHICAGO IN 18 HOURS 
New York Central and Lake Shore. 
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Straight, 
Tips 
From 
Judge’s 


Room 


MR. BUSINESS-MAN: Business has been a little rocKy of late, 
hasn’t it? Lot of people are scared. Think the world is go- 
ing to pieces. But you Know that is a mistaKe. We are all 
going to stay right here and Keep everlastingly at it. Now is 
the time for people to have their wits about them and to act 
sane and rational. ’ 








TIP No ] e Don't be panicky ; don’t*let anybody persuade you that things are 

° going to the dogs. It is a time for prudence, but the world will still 
go on. Business will not stop because of the temporary monetary troubles. It's a good time 
to show your faith by your works. lll that is required is that every man shall go about his 
business with a cool head and sound judgment. 








Counting- 


TIP No 2: e We are proving our faith by our works. For instance, are you 
° aware that, in the past eight months, JUDGE and LESLIE'S 


WEEKLY have been spending $5,000 a week in a vigorous circulation and subscription 
campaign in the great central and far wes? It is a good deal of money to spend, but we 
believe in the future. In twenty weeks we have added over $200,000 of new business 
in subscriptions to the Judge Company list. li’s a pretty good record. Don’t you think 
so? We haven't been saying much about it because we wanted to do it first and talk about it 
afterward. This additional circulation reaches a great buying constituency among people who 
have money to spend. We hear a great deal about financial panic in the east, but there is no 
panic in the west- We have put out our money on faith because we believe JUDGE and 
LESLIE’S are the leaders in their respective fields and are going to be more so in the future. 


























TIP No 3 e -TO ADVERTISERS: JUDGE and LESLIE'S WEEKLY 

a are family papers. They are read and re-read by an increasing 
multitude of persons. We ask our advertising friends to bear in mind this big subscription and 
circulation campaign. When making up your advertising list be sure JUDGE and LESLIE S 


are there. 
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By James Montgomery Flagg 


Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co 
L’AMOUREUSE 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 20 
One Dollar 


By James Montgomery Flagg 


By James Montgomery Flagg 





Flage’s Best Sellers| | 














By James Montgomery Flagg 
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Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 

















Copyright, 1906, by Jadge Co. 


Photogravure in sepia, 14 x 19 
One Dollar 








“GOOD ENOUGH TO EAT” 


Photogravure in sepia, 15 x 19 
One Dollar 


By James Montgomery Flagg 








Copyright, 1907, by Judge Co. 


“YOURS TRULY” 


Photogravure in blue-black, 15 x 19% 
One Dollar 
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GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 
GARTER 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
“ME The Name is 
















stamped on every e 
loop — 
The 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c, 
Mail don receipt of price. 


GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass., U.5.A. 


L_ALWAYS EASY 


Pears’ 


No impurity in Pears 


Soap. 











Economical to use. 
It wears out only for your 
comfort and cleanliness. 


Scld in every land. 





TRAINED TO IT. 
‘Mr. Jonesby never interrupts one, 
and he is the b+ st listener I ever met.” 
‘No wonder ; he’s been married three 
times."— Baltimore American, 





ending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRST- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Self-Player combined, 
st i not fail to examine the merits of the world- 
renowned 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


and the “SOHMER -CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
wich surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 
SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 
Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Keekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 





Collars and Cuffs 
@& BARKER BRANDS 


a hy 
Bi mane 
zs 15° 


SIZES 


P 7 
OF LINEN 4 
Two p= , y | 
FOR @&OS SIZES 








’ Press Cutting Bureaw will 
ROMEIKE Ss send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “ up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of im ance in the 


United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $s.0o for 
SURED TOSTAY CURED 


100 notices, Hanry Romaixs, 110-112 W. 26th St., N. ¥ 
No relapse. No 


ASTHM choking spelis or met 
Whetzel ° 








A ALAN R TERR e EN asthmatic symptoms. 

. system of treatment by best U. 8. 
noctia wuthorities asthe on! 4 to a- 
FpretBe 
including medicines, prepared for an onegiving afall 
description of the case and sending ves 2asthme- 
tic sufferers. Address a. 





-| wiping with a damp cloth, the laundry business 


DARKTOWN HORSE-SHOW ENDED IN ; 
LIVELY SCRAP, 

The very élite of Darktown was out 
Monday evening to see the horse-show. | 
i\Ike Hambers, who was admitted to be | 
the best Darktown expert in any alley of | 
|the burg, challenged the whole settle- 
ment to show a better plug than his 
“ Frolic,” dam any old horse. 

Immediately there were several takers, 
for the horse-show chill had struck Dark- 
town. 

Half of Darktown turned out to see the 
|Show; the other half was busy either 
\drinking beer or shooting craps. The 
half that did get box-seats did great honor 
to the occasion. 

There was Bet Ploggy, who boasted of 
|a police pedigree that made her the sin- 
|a-sure of all eyes. She was escorted by 





wide 








Here it is! The Digestive Stout 
It’s MEUX’S (Pyrocns**) Original London Stout and comes 
from the Meux Brewery, London. Brewed by them contin- 
wously since 1764—and bottled only by them. Soft, smooth, 
delicious—try it. “The Perfect Pint of Stout.” For sale by 
leading grocers, wine merchants, etc. Booklet Free. 





LUYTIES BROTHERS, Sole Agents, New York 


P,S. They—the Meux’s, also brew India Pale Ale 
—the most exquisite Ale ever brought to America. 











‘Bill Wiggs, alias the “Frog.” Watsy 
Jones took a prominent part because of 
the hat she wore; it had cost three dol- 
lars, payable in monthly installments, in a 
pawn-shop on Decatur Street. Lillie May 
Dipps, who was visiting from Hell’s Haif- 
| Acre, was the guest of Jess Whaps, who 
‘has made good to the claim of having 
[been arrested sixty-eight times and es- 
| caping from the stockade eleven times. 
| ‘There was a large number of equally 
| prominent spectators who had broken the 
police records many times. 








Speaks well for Pennsylvania that they 
are naming girl babies “ Lusitania.” 
doubt the old state means to keep up with 
the procession now.—Adlanta Constitu- 
tion. 


“I can pronounce your name, but I 
can't spell it,” she said to her partner, 
trying to remember who he was. 

«« J-o-n-e-s,” he replied gravely.—£-. 


WHERE THE DANGER LIES. 
Benevolent old gent—* Don't you find 
a sailor's life a very dangerous one ?” 
Old salt—*Oh, yus, sir; but fortu- 
iiatcly it ain't often we gits into port."— 
Punch. 


AT LAST. 


No 





FEMININE FINANCE, 
Neli—* What is call money, dear ?” 
Belle— 1 guess it's the kind you call 
up your husband on the telephone for to 
tell him you must have it right away.” 


A DOUBTFUL TRIUMPH. 








When a scrap started over a side game 
of craps, the horse-show was entirely for- 
gotten. In fact, it was generally admitted 


|that the crowd was there more for the | 


fun of scrapping with one another than| 
for the purpose of seeing any horse-show. | 

It will never be known who won in 
the contest, for two policemen acted as 
judges, called the contest a draw and 
locked up several of the spectators. 

The whole story came out in the police- 
court yesterday morning, when four of 
the scrappers were fined. 

Ike Hambers, who was in court as a 
witness, remarked as he walked off, 

“I tries mer bestest to larn dese nig- 
gers some’n nudder, an’ ter make ’em lak 
de white folks, but dey jes’ hain’t got no 
sense, not eben horse sense.”—Adlanta 
Constitution, 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle, 








PLENTY OF WORK, 

‘« Hear you've been looking for work, 
to-day, Sam ?” 

‘«Yes,:sah ; dat’s right, sah.” 

“ Did you find any, Sam ?” 

«Oh, yes, sah ; found more work dan 
‘d keep de ole womin busy for a week, 
sah !"— YVenkers Statesman, 





A HUMAN BIPED. 


«Justin, there’s a man down here with 
a bill,” called Mrs. Wyss to her husband. 

“Gee whiz! let’s go down and. see 
him, pop,” exclaimed young Austin Wyss 
excitedly. ‘‘He must be a bird.” Zhe 
Circle. 


= 
JOHN CHINAMAN COMPLAINS. 


Also the Laundrymen. A Slump in the Laundry Busi- 
ness Occasioned by “‘ Waterproofed-linen.’”’ 


Chinamen and laundrymen have a grievance, 
and avery genuine one. Although collars and 
cuffs, no matter to what laundry they may be 
given, are ‘‘ done-up ” wholesale at central de- 

ts, where they are helped back to a temporary. 
lige of respectability and usefulness, yet the 
percentage earned by each individual laundry 
mounts up to a considerabie sum. It would 
seem that since the introduction of the much 
advertised *‘ Litholin” waterproofed linen col- 
lars and cuffs, which need no laundering, but 
are made clean and white as when new by 


in general has suffered considerable loss, and 
in some sections the weekly wash-lists show 
‘*Collars—blank. Cuffs—ditto.” It is with 
this as with evervthing else. If people find 
that they can look neat, and save much time 
and money by wearing these ‘ Litholin’”’ col- 
lars and cuffs, which do not wilt, crack nor 
fray, and keep their shape under all conditions, 
they are going to adopt them, and let the laun- 











G, American Express 





drymen look out for. themselves. 


“Lau h and the 
World Laughs § 


with you.—” ¢ A 
, \AXB 






To be of continuous 
good cheer. 
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WF The WORLD'S 
WIT AND HUMOR 


15 Volumes, 369 Authors, of 15 Different Countries 


To select for you whatever is brightest and most entertaining in the 
best writing the world has provided,—from Aristophanes and Homer to Mark 
Twain and Mr. Dooley,—the Library of the World's Wit and Humor has 
been compiled by Joel Chandler Harris, Andrew Lang, Professor Brander 
Matthews and Dr. William Hayes Ward as Editors. . : 

These fifteen beautiful octavo volumes are not only full of wit and wisdom,— 
they represent some of the greatest literature ever written, from a thousand years 
before Christ to the present time—in America, England, France, Germany, 
Spain, Russia, Italy, Holland, Greece, Sweden, Denmark, China, Japan, New 
Zealand. Much of the material is copyrighted; a great deal of it was translated 
specially for the Library of the World’s Wit and Humor. 


Are There Any Other 15 Volumes In the World 
Special Free Offer with as Much and as Varied Entertainment? 
To the first ten people 


" Can you ever make an investment that will give 
answering this advertise- | more solid joy, and at the same time furnish the great- 
ee, ee ee est literature, the literature that is not only appetising, 
of Rare Shakespeare prints | but an education in the reading? 


edited by Sevmour Eaton, Our Offer, Sent for $1 


who sold this beautiful port- 
folio of prints for $10 each 
path aes Senengeas These fifteen handsome books in green and gold 
me Ree ose so with their beautiful and artistic photogravure frontis- 
Rare Print Collection, | pieces are such as ordinarily sell for 52 per volume. 
The Review of Reviews has, after years in the edising, 
folio makes an inimitable | published them primarily to extend its nome and cir- 
gift, or rarlor or library | cylation, and it does not need to make a profit out of 
Send only $1, and the entire set will be shipped, express prepaid. 
If you like them, keep them and remit $2 a month for only ”* 
co 























Judge 
Please 
ship one set 
of the World’s 








which in its charming port- 
oiomnet. selling the books. 




















g months. You will also receive the Review of Reviews : 

for a year. If you do not like them, send them we Wit ear yery 
expense, P my approval. ik 

pane & it I will make payments j 





SO YOU TAKE NO RISK ” according to your special offer. 


THE REVIEW OF REVIEWS CO. ,0% 
13 Astor Place, New York 


PPOTUTETETTTOOe Perec eee eee eee, 


























































There are fifteen thousand | 


active accounts on my books 


That is, there are fifteen thousand men con- 
tinuing to buy cigars from me 
after they have given my cigars 
a fair trial. 

This is about the best evi- 
dence that I can offer that my 
cigars make good. 

There are almost as many 
reasons why they do. I will 
name three or four here. 

First, economy. My custo- 
mers get their cigars at strictly 
wholesale prices. 

Next, they know what they 
are getting. Every cigar is as 
I describe it. 

Another. The cleanest cigar 
factory in America. 

Clean, clear, 
No drug- 


Still more. 
straight tobacco. 
ging, doctoring or flavoring. 

Next. All strictly Aand 
made cigars. No machine in 
the world will make a cigar 
that will smoke as well as one 
made by the trained human 
hand. 

Another. Fair treatment. I 
never ask a man to buy my 
cigars until he has given them 
a fair trial at my expense. 

I manufacture every cigar 
that I sell, and my factory is 
not a little basement affair on a 
side street either, but a full size 
five story city building .liter- 
ally within the business heart 
of Philadelphia, and I find it 
none too large for my ever increasing output. 

MY OFFER IS: I will, upon request, 
send one hundred Shivers’ Panatelas 
on approval, to a reader of JUDGE 
express prepaid. He may smoke ten 
cigars and return the remaining 
ninety at my expense, and no charge 


for the ten smoked, if he is not pleased 
with them; if he is pleased and keeps 








SHIVERS’ 
PANATELA 
EXACT SIZE 
AND SHAPE 











them, he agrees to remit the price, 


$5.00, within ten days. 

In ordering please inclose business card or 
give personal references, and state which you 
prefer—light, medium or dark cigars. 

My Panatela cigar is hand made, of clear, 
clean, straight, long Havana filler with a genu- 
ine Sumatra wrapper. It is the retailer’s 1oc 
cigar. 

I make other cigars than the Panatela. If 
you prefer some other size or shape, or cigars 
with Havana wrappers, permit me to mail you 
my catalogue, and explain more fully my 
methods of supplying smokers with genuine 
cigars at wholesale prices. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 
919 Filbert Street Philadelphia, Pa. 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 

we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
ey, Biood Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proots of cures. 100-page 


Book Free 
COOK REMEDY CO. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U.S. A. 
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White Rock 


AUTOMOBILE FLIRTATION. 
Skidding on one wheel—I am crazy. 
Full speed ahead—I'm after you. 
Seventeen short honks—I love you. 
Seventeen long honks—I am a nuisance. 
Smashing into coal-cart — My father 

has money. 


| Smashing into elderly gentleman—I am 


a wag. 
Brought to a sudden halt—I am 
pinched.— Courier- Fournail. 





YES, WHICH? 

The professor—*: The jaws of a wasp 
are so powerful that the insect can cut 
its way through shells.” 

The student —* Bomb, clam or pea- 
nut ?”— )onkers Statesman. 


Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup is excellent for croup, whooping 
cough, and colds. Motiers, keep it handy. 5c. 


A PASTORAL. 

It was a beautiful night. The gentle 
zephyrs of the evening played musically 
jamid the silky leaves of the turnip trees 
and the onion bushes, and wafted from 
across the distant fields the delicate fra- 
grance of the growing cabbages and the 
far-off odor of the bean trees. 

« Betsy,” he cooed, as they sat on the 
rickety wooden fence surrounding Mrs. 
Filligan’s pigsty, ** ’ow bee-a-utiful is luv ! 
Jes’ think ov it, Betsy. Wen we are mar- 
rie well have a pig all on our own, all 
to ourselves.” 

«“ Willyum,” she whispered resentfully, 
‘why should we want ter buy a pig? I 
sha'n’t want ter buy a pig when I've got 
few |" 

Then all was silent once more, except 
that the gentle zephyrs still played amid 
the fronds of the cabbage bushes and the 
silver-throated frog still sang from the 
roof.—Reynolds's Newspaper. 





If you need a bracer in the morning try a 
glass of soda and a little of Abboit’s Bitters. 
You'll be surprised how it will brighten you up. 





THE HARVESTERS. 
The youth who sows wild oats, ‘tis true, 
Must reap as he hath sown ; 
But then his father ought to do 


Some thrashing of his own, 
— Catholic Standard. 








If you drink champagne because it’s good, 

You're sure to drink the ‘‘ Brotherhood.” 

But if you drink it for a bluff, 

Then imported is good enough. 

The wine says the rest. 
Broruernoop CHAMPAGNE is made from grapes 

grown in the oldest vineyard in America, situated at 
Washingtonville, Orange County, N. Y. 


A QUIETING THOUGHT. 
It may be Hughes, 
Or it may be Taft— 
You may bet your life 
It won't be Graft. 
—New York Tribune. 





At every exposition where the Sohmer Pianos 
have been brought into competition with others 
| they have invariably taken the first prize. 
———E 


COUNTING THEIR CHICKENS, ETC. 
A good many people are so sure of 





|happiness in heaven that they do things 
| in this life that arouse considerable doubt 
about their getting there.— Somerville 
Fournal. 


put them to a test.—New York Press. 
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The way to keep your friends is not to 





“The World’s Best Table Water” 








WILLING TO OBLIGE. 


Uncte (fo little Bertie, aged five, who is being taken off to bed) —‘‘ Good-night, 

Bertie. Of course you always remember your aunts and uncles in your prayers ?””’ 

Bertie—‘‘ Oh, yes, Uncle Felix. Shall I tell you what! say? I say, ‘ God 

bless Aunt Kitty, and make her thin; and God bless Uncle James, and make him 

fat; and God bless Uncle Felix, and ’ which do you want to be—fat or thin ?"’ 
: — Punch. 














DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME 7 











F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 
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THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans (all new) of houses ranging in cost 
from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of Se designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 


various parts of the country within the prices given. 
sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 


_ Full description accompanies each plate, givin - 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 


ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
ving real results as to cost and a guide that is sate to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 
ore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. ‘ 
To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains rr5 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in vy paper cover, sent by 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address al! orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New YorK 











Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 
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Judge’s Funny Page for Amateur Artists 


JUDGE (AMATEUR), 225 FOURTH AVENUE 


The Twenty-Seventh 











— YORK CITY , Christmas Judge 


will be on the news- stands 


December 2d. 











A GOOD BLUFF. 


Bittie — ‘‘ You’s got an orful dirty 
foice, Jimmie.”’ 

Jimmie—‘‘ Say nothin’—I's jollyin’ 
Submitted by Stanley H. Parvin, Cincinnati, Ohio. my goil I's got an autimobile.”’ 





Submitted by Syd Prestwich, Syracuse, New York. 
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FROM THE CHICKEN’S STANDPOINT. Submited by Allen S. Hotchine, Worcester, 


Massachusetts. 
“Say, Duckie, I do pity the coming 
generation.” 
“Why, Chick ?"’ 
‘*Because that incubator can’t scratch 
for worms like mother used to do.”’ 


Submitted by Miss Claird Sohns, Junction City, Kansas. 





Same Old Judge, 


but up to date in every respect: colors, 
pictures, letterpress, advertising; every- 
thing done in the most modern way. 








Last forms for advertising Nov. 16th. 
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LITERALLY ? 
HE TOOK IT AT ITS WORD. 
Jinxs—‘“‘ There is a millionaire who be- 
gan his career as clerk in a cigar-store.”’ UNcLe PHILANDER (after a two-hour wait) Judge Company, 225 F ourth Avenue, New York 
Binxs—‘‘ Yes; | heard someone say —*‘* | wonder when this blamed thing 's a-go- 
that he had risen from the ranks.” in’ to start.’’ 


Submitted by A. C. Williams, Westville, Indiana. Submitted by Sallie Morgan, Chicago, Illinois. 





Midge 


LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


THE TEDS HELP JOHNNY DO SOME WHITEWASHING, AND WHILE HE'S GONE THEY WHITEWASH JOHN'S PA. 












1. Naw, John's been whitewashing, you must know, 


And goes away an hour or so. 
He tells the Teddies each and all 
To watch the bucket and not let it fall. 
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3. And now they've fixed a rope and tied 
It to the door on the inside. 
The little imps are filled with glee 
At what they've done so far, you see. 
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5. And, sure enough, it falls, you bet, 
And pa is wondering what he'll get. 
Of course it's plain to every eye 
Just what he's going to get. Oh, my! 




















2. No sooner is he gone than six 
Small Teds begin their tricks. 
Two put the bucket above the door: 
The others look on from the floor. 


4. Pa Wiseman hears the noise anon 
And comes to see what’s going on. 
The Teddies crouch against the wall 
And wait to see the bucket fall. 


6. And here you see the whitewashed man 
Going down the street fast as he can. 
We'll leave you to imagine what 

The Teds will get if they are caught. 


COPYRIGHT 1907 BY JUDG? COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, 225 FOURTH AVE., NEW YORK. 


The First Series of the adventures of “ Little Johnuy and the Teddy Bears” is now ready in handsome book-form. Price, 60 cents. Fo: 
sale by book-dealers every where, or sent postpaid upon receipt of price by Judge Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 


























